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CHATFTER XYVL l!"‘l‘f he ecno of recolection surrea
y dy Bramfeli's ice o
IS bosiness with Blesslngton by ;..1,;. Bramrfeli's voice, the re-eche
: of it In the slster's toves:; his own
over, Loder breathed more .
blindness, his own egregious assursnee
freely. If Lady Astrupp Lad
» 3 across his mind
recognimed Chileote by the

rings and had been rounsed to curiosity
the imclient would demand settlement
sooner or later — settlemest o what
propartion he could anl no guess
If, ob the other hand, her obvious
change of arisen from
any other source—he had & bazy idea
that a woman’ vior conld never
be gangy 1 theotries—{hen

mannoer had

he had Chllcote’s Inter-
ests and Lis securing of
Blessingtou's promise, Blessington he
knew wonld be relinble and discreet
With 8 renewal of confidence—a pl 1
ant ferling that his ness bad
been groundless—he moved forward to
greet Eve

Her fuce, with its rich, clear colorn
ing. seemoed to his gaxe to 1l out
fron e crowd « ther faces as [

A frame, aml o s« f1 e 1
hin Iu « ry eye mit Lhis own
beauty | god 1o )

His face ) ve and masterful
AR R 1 o
nonallze v
ness of s h borm
cote AW wo " vh
other.”™

f ecompelled, her lashes
T ‘ el hls Her
t slightls
re W a de s yor
0 Loder felt
i} 1 own consclous
you are yielding"”™ he
uubed ~|
bl and koew that ft !
words, | personalit ;
5 | fortl. 1In Cbhllcote's
had proved his
Chileote. For the first
MMOIlL miven a t i, per
sonal acknowledgment of hils power.
Involunt e drew nearer to ber.
£~t oot of this erush.™ i
J ade po answer except to bend
ber Liead i it eax that, for
all her pride, she ki uncon
sclousiy ylelded to—domins With
& sativfled gesture be turned to make

& passage toward the door.

But the passage wns wore easl'y de-
mired than made. In the few woments |
since he had entered the supper room
the press of people had considerably
thickened until a block had formed
about the doorway. Drawing Eve with
him be moved forward a dozen
paces, tl paused, to
further headway.

As they
at her
crowd alwars s’ sald.

Sbe responded with a b
eclative glance, ns If wised
maturalness [le wondered
what she would be like If her enthu
slasms really aroused. Theno a'
stir in the corridor outside cnused a
movement inside the room, and with a
certaln dlisplay of persistence he was
enabled to moke a passuge to the door.

There again they were compelled to
halt. DBut though tightly wedged Into
hls new position and guanling Eve with
one arm, Loder was free to survey
the brilliantly thronged corridor over
the Lhiead of a man a few inehes shorter
ghan himself, who stood
front of Lim

“What nre we walt
good humoredl
of the str:

for

en unable make

stoxd there he looked back
“What a study In democracy a |
»

ght, appre-
Jato

sharply

5

wero

directly

in

The man displaying a genial |
face, a red n o a n eyveglass,

“Hullo, Chlleote! he Hope
ft's not on your feet I'm stunding™ ]

Loder lnurliicd. “No” he sald., “And
don't vh e the position. If youn were |
an iuch higher 1 should be Lilnd as

well as crippled

The othier laughed. It was a pleasant |
surprise to tind Chileote ami;able l.l.'.'ll.l'r.:
discomfort. e lvoked round agaln in
slight curiosity. f

Loder felt the serutiny. To create a
diversion he looked out along the cor-|
sidor. *“I belleve we are walting for
something.” be exclalmed. *“What's
this? Then quite nbruptly he ceased |
to speak. |

“Anything Interesting ™ Eve touched
his arm. |

He sald nothing. ¥Tle made no effort
o look round. }ls thought aa well as
his speech was suddenly suspended. |

The man In front of him let his eye-
glass fall from his eye, then screwed
it In ngain.

“Jove.,” he exclalmed, “here comes
our sorceress! It's like the progress of |
a falry princess. [ belleve this is the

meaning of our getting penned In
here” He chuckled delightedly.
Loder =sald nothing. He stared

stralght on over the other's head.

Aloug the corridor, agrecably con-
sclous of the hum of admiration she
aroused, came Lillian Astrupp, sur- |
rounded by a little court. Her delieate
face was lit up: her eves shone under
the falut gleam of her hair; her gown
of gld emlwoldery swept round her
gracefully. She was radiant and tri-
umphant, bot she was also escited. The
excitement was evident in her langh, In
ber gestures, in ber eyes, as they turn-
ed qulckly in one direction and then
anoiler,

Loder, gazing In stupefaction over
the other muan's head, saw it—felt and
understood it with a mind that leaped
back over a space of years. As in a
shifting panorama be saw a night of
- disturbmnes and confusion in 8 faroff

Italian valley—a eonfuslon from which

oue face shone out with somellilug of

the pale. alluring radianee that filtered
pver the bhillside from the crescent

le the party about Lilllan
IMe felt with lostinctive

t thre supper rootn was ite

but he remalned meotion-
wies of fatalism. He
near with an un-
hie lef space that
versed the corridor
Il the hold that the
the new existence,
b 1 i. With an on-
looks r mas=h fane r he realized
how d he w | part h it
A L1 1 (e ¢ meaning
of her " [ r to him.
She 1 X =shing now
a 1 1 1 ] i i weres nevyer
a i L] & " of the
e lar 1 1 over the heads
< . v
1 T aquite sweet,
G r to the man
- within bhearing. |
ey a sort of snow !
f gur.” As she
g ¢ wandered
1 2 1 rested!y ob a
¥ 1 front of him, then
whose bead be
gaTe [ luevitably to his
f
4 nd direct. He
ma ) ng
r
I 1} [ LA w
Her v r b brer |
: ' e
who, = » n X, O] il
i1 | "
A t rway
r ol ! T [ . r |
I f
W ¥ ’ :
i
« y ]
ut b own
re exact the toni
She swiled her usoal
¢ as she turned ber

eyes upon hin

“My dear Leonard. you're using your

eyeginms. When that happens you're
pever responsil for what you see.
Her words came more slowly and with

A tou
cor

T
ed his positl
be made no
back to Eve's sid
through hers
his left hand

The warmth of |

of

Her

usement
restored.

ler chane-
t R Lodes Caailg

Ly an Impulse

eTort ect, be stepped
pped Lis arm

-successfully conceallng

wr skin through bher
1

Inng glove thrilled him unespectadis.
His lmpulse bad been one of self de-
fense, 1 the result was of a differs
ent character. At the quick contact
the wish to fight for—to hold and de-
fend—the position that had grown so
dear woke In renewed force. With a
new determioation be turned agaln tn-
ward Lilllan.

“l chuglht the same impression—
without an eyeglass.” bhe sald. "Why

did you look like that®™
question
canreles
reason

sense orile

e asked the
and wilh apparent
eS8, thoueh through it all his
aghast common
loud that It was lmpossi-
ble for the eves that had seen hls face
in admiration, In love, In contempt, to
fail now in recognition. The air secm- |
ed breathless while he spoke and|
walted His Impression of Lilan
was a mere shimmoring of gold dress

steadlly

Lils

and gold halr; all that he was really
conscious of was the pressure of his
hand on Eve's arm and the warmth

“Do you see what | mean, Eve? ™

of her skin through the soft glove.
Then abruptly the mist lifted. He
saw Lilllan's eyes—indifferent, amus-
od, slightly contempiuons, and a sec-
ond luter he heard ber volce. |
“My dear Juok' shé sald sweetly,
“how absurd of you! It was slmply
the contrast of your eves
Leonard’s hair. It was

what I mean, Eve?” She affected to

see Eve for the first time.

divination that follows upon a M'
of acute suspense. He understood I,
as be bhad understood Lilllan's look of |
recogunition when his forchead, eyes
and nose had shown him to be bim-
self; her blank surprise when his close
shaven lip and chin bhad proclaimed
him Chilcote.

He feit llke a man who has looked
into saw abyss and stepped back from
the edge, outwandly calm, but meatal
Ir shaken. The commonplaces of life
seemed for the moment to hold deeper
mennings. Ile did not hear Eve's an-
swer; he pald no beed to Lillian's pext
remark. He saw her smie and turn
to the red halred man; finally he saw
ber move on inte the supper room, fol-
lowed by her little court. ‘Then be
pressed the nrm he was still holding.
Ile felt an urgent need of compaunlon-
ship, of a bhuman expression to the
erisis he had passed,

“Shall we get out of this?™ he asked
agnin.

Eve looked up.
she said

He looked down
ber gaze,
bhousa,” he answered.
home.™

1

CArriaoDe,

“Out of the room?™

at her, compelling
“Out of the room—and the
“Let us go—

CHAFPTER XVIL.

HE necessary formalities of de-
parture were speedily got
through. The passing of the
corridors, the galning of the
seemed to Loder to be mar-

slmple proceedings. Then, as

side and agzain felt the
of the hes

veloy
be sat Ly Eve's
forward r

ovement liorses,

had leisure for the first time to wobn
der whether the time that had passed
Eince last he occupled that position had
actually been lived through.
that night he had unconscious-
3 pared one Incident In his [ife to
n s I the lights and shad-
ow i obliterated and lost.
Now that picture rose before him,
starudingly and lperedibly Intact. He |
saw Ll 1t houses of Santasalare, |
backgrot Ly the suniit hills—saw
them as p ily as when he himself
bad ske ed them on his mewmory.
E detafl of the scene remalued the
e even to the central figure; only
the eye and the hand of the artist bad
changed '
At this point Eve broke la upon his

W 8 Were curi-
ou (

W kK of Lilllan As
trupp nsked,. “Wasn't
ll"! ¥ ] !

Lode el 3 head with an almost
Eu i Flhen e answered straight
frowm b Ins !

I—1 t e it he sald, “but
ber eyes | I & cul's eyes

¢ 0 ocat 1 pever

v e tonight.™

Eve ¢ 1 Der po i “R|he was
Very ur she sald tentatively. |
“Don’t you 1t} the gold gcown was
beautifal with Ler pale colored halr?*

Loder felt surprised. He was con-
vinced that Eve disliked the other,

and he wus not suflicieutly versed In

women to undemstand her praise. *I
thought"— he began. Then be wisely
SO« “I didu’t see the gown," Lo
substituted

“How
1 But
augely free [row cedn-

pakieid out of the window.

urel” she said

1
i
this there was sllence until
ir square was reached, Hav- |
the carriage and passed ll".(JI
s, Lve paused for a mowmeat
it of the stalrs to give au or- |
aphiam, who was still lo at- |
tendance In the hall, and agaln Loder

hnd au opportusity of studying her.
As be looked a sharp cowparison rose
to his mind.

“A fulry princess!™ be had heard the
red balred man say as Lillian Astrupp
came Irto view slong the Eramfel
corvidor, and the simile bhad seemned |
particularly apt. With ber grace, her
delicacy. LbLer subtle attraction, she
mizht well be Lhe outcome of Imngl-
nution But with Eve it was different.
She also was attractive,
but it was gr ! wtion of a
differeut orde One was beautifol |
with the beauty of the white rose
that springs from the bothouse and

withers at the ftirst touch of cold: the
other with the beauty of the wild roge !
on the cliffs above the sea, that keeps
Its petals Noe and trapsparent In (afe
of salt spray and wet wist. Eve, tod,
had ber reclm, but it was the realm
of real thl A great contidence, a
feeling thot here « mizght rely even
If all other faiths were shaken, touched
him suddeuly, For a moment be stood
irresolute.  wat her mount the
stairs with ler assured
Then a determination to him.
Fate favored him ton ¢ was In
luck tonighit. He would put his for
tune to teat, e swung
across the hall and ran op the stalrs,

His face was keen with Interest as
e reached ber shile, The hard outline
of bis features and the hard grayness
of his eves were softened as when he
had paused to talk with Lukeley, Action
was the breath of Lis life, and Lis face
changed under i another's mizht
chnnge under the influence of stirring
musle or goml wine,

E*» saw the look and again the un-
ensy expression of surprise crosswl her
eves. She pansed, her hand resting
on the banister

Loder looked #t her directly. *WiNl
you come into the study as vou came
that other nizht? There's something 1

teliing

sten

cnme

izht

oue mote

ns

want to say.” jile spoke quietly. He
felt master of bl aself and bher.
She hesitated, glonced at him and

then glanced wxway:
“Wil you comwe? he sald apain.
And as be sald it his eyos rested on

the sweep of her thick eyvelnshes, the
curvgof the back halr,
At Tast her lashes lifted and the per-

plexity and dou In her blue eyes
tirred him. Withont waiting for her
answer, he leaned farward,

“8ay yes!” he urged. *“I don’t often
ask for favors™
Btill she besitated. Then her decision
was made for her, With a new bold-

;

i

7
Eaesgg[
£

g

full meaning of the
" and from every contip
gency be ad come out congueror. He
bent over the chair as be pulied it for
ward to Lide the expression in his
eyes

“Sit down,” he sald gently.

Eve moved toward him. She woved
slowly, as If haif afrald. Many emo-
tions stirred her—distrust, uncertainty
and a curious balf dominant, half sup-
pressed guestioning that it was difficult
o define. Loder remembered her
shrinking coldness, her reluctant toler
ance on the night of hia first coming,
and his (ndividuality, his certaluty of
power, kindled afresh. Never bl he
been 8o vehomenily bimself: never had
Chilcote seemed so complete a shadow

As Eve seated herself he moved for
ward and Jeaned over the back of his
chair. The Impauise that had filled him
In his Interview with Renwlck, that
had goaded him as be drove {o the re
ception, was dominant sgain.

“I tried to sny someibing as we drove
to the Bramfeils” t sht,” Le began,

:

tmﬂmm.mu

eyes,

Aguin he thought of Chilcote; but his

face paled.
"1 saw it all. I lived with it all tin
I grew hard and Indiferant—till 1 ac-
quiesced in your ‘perves’ as readily as
the rest of the worid that badn't sus-
pected and dido’t know.” Aguin she
Inughed wervously. “And I theught the
Indifference would last forever. If one
lives In a groove for years, one gets
frosen up. | uever felt more frozen
illan on the night Mr. Fraide spoke to
me of you—asked me te use my Influ-
snce: then, oo that night"—

“Yes. Oun that night?" Loder’s volce
was leuse.

But her excitement had suddenly fall-
en. Whethier his glance had quelled it
or whether the force of her feelings
bad worked itself out it was Impossi-
ble to say. but ber eyes had lost their
resolution. She stood Lesituting for a
moment, then she turned and woved
to the mautelplece.

“That night you found me changed?”

Loder was lusistent,

“Changed—and yet pot changed.”
she spoke reluctantly, with averted
hend

“And what did you think?
Axain was silent. Then agalo a
faint exc pent tingesd her clhieoks,

BOe

Like many men who possess eloquence |

for an I

] he

lmaers cause, wa |
brusque, even in the sinting of |
his own cuse May 1 hark back, and |
Ko on from where | broke off ¥ |

Eve Laif t fier face was still ]

puzzled and gquestioning., “Of conrse*

She sat forwund ogain, ¢lasping ber!
hauds

e jooked thougbtfully at the I-:'.-‘kl
of her head, at tle n outhine of her
sbhoylders, the glitter of the dlamonds |
about ber ue

“Ido you I nber the day, three
weeks ago, that ¢ tal 1 together In |
this room—the day a great many things
seen 1 s

Tt tlasse did not look round
|“.:I'.' [ | § ] un 141 e :.}'l'

“I» " ‘ liee  persisted
quietly In o ge days mweu whe
bear] that 1 of quiet persistence
bad been woat to lose heart Eve
heard It n r the fArst time and
without bx nre, o wered o It

“Yes, I re " ghe said |

“On that « u believed In me*
In lus earns s he no longer slmu
lated Chille v e with his own
steady rell e Eve stir
suclasp and « p L auds, but be
went steadlly on. "On that day yon
Eaw me ina new hit You acknowl
edged me.” He cuplitsized the slight
Iy pecullar w ? that
day”—hia volee “aslnce thal
day your fo« £% bave changed, yout
faith In me bas fallen away” He
wiutched her closely, but she made ne
Kign, save (o Jean sti]l nearer to the
fire. He crossed his arus over the
back of her « r “You were justl

fied,” he maid suddenly.
~myself sinee that day.” As he sald
the words lis conluess forsook him
slightly. He loathied the uecessary e,
Fet his egotism clamored for vindiea
tion, *“Al
went on
days aud
Tlue wo
hung 1

“1I've not been

men have thelr lapses™
“There ¢ -there are
weeks i—when my™
“nervea” tonched Lis tougue,

he
re thines

Wl -
§
i

ipon i, then died away un
spoken
Very quietly, almost without a
sound, Eve had risen and turned to
ward him She was standing very
straizght, ber face a little pale, the bawd

that

resled on the arm of her chalr
trewmn bl slightly, |
“Joh she sald quickly, “don't say '
thut word! Don't say that bideous
word ‘nerves!” 1 don't feel that 1 can
bear It ronight—not just tonight. Can

you understand 7

Loder stepped back. Without com-
prehendiug, he felt suddenly anmd
traugely at m loss. Fowmething In ber

face struck him silent and perplexed
It seenu«d that without preparation he
had

steppws] upon dangerous ground,

With an undetined apprehension, he
walted, looking at her.

“I cau't explain It,” she went on with

nervous haste, “l ecan't give any rea-
sons, but quite suddenly the—the farce
bas grown uubearable. 1 used not to
think—used not even to care—but sud.
denly things have ehanged—or | have
changed,” She paused, confused and
distressed, *“Why sbould It be? Why
should thiugs change?" She asked the
question sharply, as If in appeal
against her own loeredulity.

Lodcer turned aside. He was afraid
of the trimmuph. voleanie and irrepres-
slble, that her admission roused,

“Why ¥ she said again.

He turned slowly back. *You foreet
that I'm not a magician,” lbe sald
geutly. “1 hardly know what you are
&peaking of”

For a moment she was silent, but In
that moment ber cres spoke. Pain, |
diztress, pride, all strove for expres
slon; then at last her lips parted.

“Do you say that ln seriousuess?* sho
asked,

It was no moment for fencing, and
Loder knew . “In seriousness.,” he!
replied shortly.

“Then 1 shall speak seriously too.
Her volee shook slichtly and the color
came back Into hee fice, but the hand
on the arm of the chair censed to trem-
Lle. *“For more than four years |/
have known that you take drugs—Ior |
wore than four years [ have acqulesew
in your deceptions, In your mean-
Lerses" —

There was an Instant’s silence. Then
Loder stepped forward,

*You knew--for four years?" he sald,
very slowly. For the first tlme that
night bLe remembered Chilcote aad
forgot himself,

Eve lifted ber head with a quick
gesture, as If, In flinging off discre-
tion and silence, she appreciated to the
full the new rellef of speech.

“Yes, 1 knew. DPerhaps 1 should have
spoken when I first surprised the se-
cret, but it's all so past that it's uscless
to speculate now. It was fate, I

]

"

~1 th ht”— she began, *It seem-
el”— Opce mere she paused, bamper-
ad by ber own wncertaluty, ber own

sens<e of

gruity. *1 doa't
» this,” she went

ling inec

1il

PUES

know why [ spe

i ont last, as if in justiication of her
kelf, “or why 1 wiant o spoak. But a
fecling—an  extraordinary, (ocompre-
| bensibile fiwling seeris to urge me on.

The same (o
lny
it

oy

g that oame (O me on
1l ten together—the feel-
le me-that almost made

the ¢ we h

ing th

e
what

e |
*“ael

nlm without
At

(LAY
volition

nd she

ol volre

turned.

huppened,” she

al a miracie

gald: “‘that 1 bad foumd strength,
had freed yourself™
From morphia 7

*From mory I

In stlence that followad Loder

vl a century of suggestion
and i tis (rst feeling was
for himself, but his Orst elear tho
wis for lente and thelr compac
e stood, wetaphorically, on a stone
o t mlddle « balancing
on one foof, t 1 1 ther; looking
to the right « then to the Jeft. At
Iast, na It plways did, It spiration cnme
to him sihwly e realized that by
one plunge he might save both Chil
cote :-.,! hiin ” I'

He crossed quickly to the fireplace
nnd stood hy Eve “You were right
in your bellef,” he sald ‘For all that

time, from the night you spoke to me

of Fralde to the dany you had tea In
this room, ! never touched a drug*
She moved suddenly, nnd he saw her
face. “John." she sald unsteadily, “you
—1=1 have known you to lle to me

nbout other things.™

With a hasty movement he averted
his head. The doubt. the appeal ln her
words, shocked Lim. The whole Isola-
tion of her life seemed summed up In
tlhie ooe short sentence. For the instant
hie forg With a reaction of
fenllt * turned to her again,

“Look at me” Le smald bLrusquely,

Slue ralced her eyes
Lelleve I'm

it Chlleots

“Iho
truth
BEle searclhied hia eves Intently, the
doubt sad hesitaney still struggling in
lier face
“Bnt the last three weeks?
reluctantly

vou

speaking the

she anid
“How can you ask me to

belleye

He Lad expected this and he met It
steadily enongh. Nevertheless  his
courage faltered. To decelve thls
woman, even to Justify himself. had in
the last Lalf hour become sometbing
sacrilegiov

“The last three weeks must be
burie.,” he sald hurrledly., “No man
couid free himself suddenly from—{rom

a vica" Ile broke off abruptly. He
hated Chilcote; he bated himself,
Then Eve's face, ralsed In distressed

appeal, overshadowed all scruples,
“You have been silent and patlent for
¥ears,” he sald suddenly. *“Can you
be patient and silent a little longer?
He spoke without consideration, He
was consclous of no sellishness be
peath his words, In the first exerclse
of conscions strenzth the primitive de-
gire to reduce all elements to his own
sovereignty submerged every other
emotion, “l can’t enter Into the
thine," he sald; “like you, | give no
explanations. 1 ean only tell you that
on the day we tnlked together In this
room | was myself—ig the full pos-
gession of my reason. the full knowl
edge of my own capacities, The man
yon hava In the last three
weeks, the man you have Imagined In
the last four years. is a shadow, an
unrenlity—a wenkness In human forin
There I a new Chilcote—if you will
ouly see him."

Eve was trembling ns he censed: her

known

face was flusned; there was a strange
Lrightuess iu her eyes. She was wov-
ed beyoud herself,

“Iut the other you—the old yon?"

“You must be patient.” [Te looked
down into the fire. *“Times like the
lust three weeks will come agaln—
miust come again: they are nevitable.
When tlhiey do come, you must shut
your eyes—you must bilnd yourself,
You must iguore them—and me. s It
8 compact?”  He still avoided her eyes,

She turned to him guietly, *“Yes—
If you wish it” she sald, below her
breath.

He was eonscious of her glance, but
he dared not meet It. He felt sick at
the part he was playing, yet he held
to it tenaclously.

“I wonder If you conld do what few
men and fewer women are capable
of 7' he asked at last. “1 wonder It
you could learn to live in the present?”
He lifted bia head slowly and met ber
eyes, “This Is an—an experiment.” he
went on. “And lke all experiments,
it has good phuses and bad. When
the bad pheses come roond I—I want

you to 1ell yourself that you are not
altorether alous In your uabappiness

The words c-‘s:nlg».! i

i
!

8o Loder’s thoughts ran as he read
and reread the news from the varyving
political standpoints, and so they con-

8t. George's Gazette asked bim to call
at Lakelcy's office.

The wessage was Interesting as well
as imperative, and he made an instant
response. The thought of Lakeley's
kecn eyes and shrewd enthusiasms al-
wuys possessed strong attractions for
his own slower temperament, but even
had this lmpetus been lacking, the
knowledge that at the St. George's of-
fices, if anywhere. the true feelings of
the party were Invariably volced would
have drawn Wim without hesitation.

It was scarcely 12 o'clock when he

“No, I haven't got the right™

Pl Orfrard and fald her Gand n b
Tue gesture was shmple and very
| sweet, Her eyes were soft and full of
| ight as she raised her face to his, her
! fips parted in upeconscious appenl.
There Is no surrender so seductive as
| the surrender of a proud woeman, Lo-
der’s blom! stirred, the undeniable sug-
| gention of the moment thrilled and
disconcerted him I a tooult of
thought. Ilonor, duty. principle, rose
{ In a triple barrier; but bonor, duty and
| principle are but words to a headstrong
man. The full significance of his posi-
tlon came to hilin as It bad never come
His hend closed on hers; he
| bent toward her, his pulses beating un-
evenly.

“Evel™ he salld. Then at the soand of
his volee e suddenty besitated. It was
the volce of a man who has forgotten

! everything but Lis own existence

turned the corner of the tall bullding,
but already the keen spirit that Lakeley
everywhere diffused was making itself
felt. Loder smiled to himself as his
eves fell on the day’'s placards with
thelr uncompromising headings and
passed onward from the string of gny-
Iy painted carts drawn up to receive
their first conglgnment of the paper te
the troop of eager newshoys passing In
and out of the big swing doors with
their piled up buadles of the early edi-
tion, and with a renewed thrill of
anticipation and energy he passed
through the doorway and ran upstaira,
Passing unchallenged through the long
corridor that led to Lakeler's office, he
caught a fresh lmpression of sction
and vitality from the elick of the tape
mnchines in the suboditor's office, and
a glimpse through the open door of the
subeditors themselves, each oceupled
with his particular task; then without
time for furtber observation he found
himself at Lakeley's door Without
walting to knock, as he had felt com-
pelled to do on the one or two previous
ocenslons  that business had brought
bim he Immediately turned the
hardle and entered the room.

before.

l For an instant he stuyed moationless,
Then very quietly he drew away from
ber, relensing ber hands,

*“No,” he sald. “No, I baven't got the
right.™

CHAI'TER XVIIL

there,

HAT night for almost the first Edltors’ offlcers differ tut little In
tme siace he bad adopted his | gonera) effect. Lakeloy's surroundings
2 . - 1
dual role Loder slept lI. He | wore rather more elaborate than is
was not a man over whom lm-

usual, as bhecame the dignity of the
olidost Tory evenlng paper, but the at-
mosphere was unmistakahble., As Lodep
entered he glunced up from the desk
at which be was sitting, but Instantly
returned to his task of looking thirough
and making a pile of early evening edi-
tious that were spread around him.
Iis cont was off and hung on the chalr
behind bim. and be pulled vigorously
on a long cigar,

“Hello! That's right.” he sald Incon-
leally. *“Make yourself comfortable
half a secoud, while 1 skim the St
Stephen’s.™

His salutation pleased Loder. With
a nod of acquiescence he crossed the
office to the Lrisk fire that burmed In
the grate.

For a minute or two Lakeley worked
steadily. occasionally breaking the quiet
by an unintelligible remark or a vigor-
ous stroke of his penell. At last he
dropped the paper with a gesture of
satisfaction and leaned back In his
chalr. {

“Well™ be sald, “what d’youn think
of this? How's this for a complica-
tion ™

Loder turned round. *“] think.” he
sall guietly, “that we can’'t overestl-
mate It

Lakeley laughed and took a long puld
at his cigar. *"And we mnsta't be
afrald to let the Sefborough crowd
know it, e He waved his hand to
the poster of the first edition that hung
before his desk,

Loder. following his glance, samiled,

Lakeley laughed again, “They might
have knowan it all along If they'd cared
to deduce,” he sald. “Did they really F

agination held any pSwerful sway, Ilis
doubts and misgivings seldom ran to
speculation upon fMature possibilities,
| Nevertheless, the fact that, couscious-
| Iy or unconsciously, he bad adopted a
| new attitnde toward Eve came home
to him with uvupleasant force during
the hours of darkness, and long before
the first hint of daylight had slipped
through the heavy window curtaius be
bad arrasnged n plan of actlon—a plan
whereln, by the slmple method of alto-
gether avolding Ler, be might soothe
his own conscience and safeguard Chil-
cote's domestic Interests,

It was a satisfactory If a somewhat
pegative arrangement, and he rose next
morning with a fee z that things had
begun to shape the But chance
sowetimes bus a disconcerting knack of
forestalll our  Dbest plagned
schomes. e dressed slowly and de-
scendd to bis solitary breakfast with
the pleasant sensation of baving put
lust ulght out of cousideration by the
turniong over of a npew leaf, but scarce-
ly bad he opened Chillcote's letters,
scarcely had he taken a cursory glance
at the morning's newspaper than it was
borne in upon him that noet only a new
leaf, but a whole shieaf of new leaves, had
bean turned lu his prospects by a haad
Infinitely more powerful and arbiteary
than his own, He realizaed within the
space of a few moments that the lel-
gure Eve might have claimed, the lel-
sure he might have been tempted to de-
vole to her, was no loager his to dis-
pose of, being already demanded of
him from a8 quarter that allowed of no
refusal,

Mstives,

oeVen

For the first rumbling of the political | believe that Russia was going to sit f
earthiquake that was to shake the coun- | ealiuly looklng across the Herl-Rud
try made ltself audible beyond denial | while vae shah played at mobilizing?
on that morning of March 27 when the | But what Lecame of you last oight?
news apread through Engiand that, In| We bad a regular prophesying of the
view of the disorzanized state of the | whole business at Bramrell's; the great
ersian army and the shalb’s conse- | Fraide looked In for five minutes. I
qunent inability to suppress the open in- | went oo with bim to the clud after-
surrection of the border tribes In the | ward and wus there when the news i
portheastern districts of Meshed, Rns- | came o, "Twas a great night!™
sia, with a great show of magnanimity, | Loder's lace lighted up. “1 can imag- | L
Lad =ome to the rescne by dispatching | [ne it he said, with an uousual touch i
a latge armed force from ber military | of warmth,
station at Merv across the Persian Lakeley watched him Intently for &
frontier to the seat of the disturbance. | moment. Then with a quick action

To many bundreds of Englishmen | be leaned forward and rested his el
who read thelr papers on that morning | bows on the desk. !
this aunouncement conveyed but little. “It's goiug to be something more
That there 1s such a country as Persia | than Imazination for you. Chilcote,” he ;
wo nil know, that English interests pre- | $aid bupressively. “It's going to be E
dominste in the south and Russian In- | $olid exrnest!™ He spoke rapidly and ;
tereats in the north we bave gil super- | With rather more than bhis usual
ficlally understood from childbood, but | Shrewd decisiveness: then be paused to
In this knowledge, coupled with the | @@ the effect of his aunonncement.
fact that Persia is comfortably far Loder was still studylng the flaring
&WAYy, we are apt to rest content. It ls | POSter. At the other's words he turn-
ouly to the eyes that see turough long | 1 sbharply. Something in Lakeley's
distance glasses, the minds that regard | Yoice, sowething in his manuer. arrest- !
the present as nothlng wmore or less :dc him. A tinge of color crossed his i
than an inevitable link joluing the fo- | face. :
ture to the past, that this distant, de- | “Reallty?” he said. *“What do yow '
batable land stands out in Its true po- | mean?” t
litical s!gnificance. v For a further space his companion H
| To the averuge reader of news the | Watchad him, then with a rapid move- |
stutement of Russis's move seemed | Weut he tilted back his chair. {
scarcely more lmportant than bad the | “Yes” he sald. "Yes: old Fralde's
“first report of the border risings In | Instincts are never far out. He's quite 5
January, but to the men who had , Fisbt You're the man!™ :

Sull guletly, but with a strange un-
derglow of excitemeat, Loder left the f
fire sod, comiug forward, took a chale L
2t Lakeley's desk.

“Dio you mind relling me what you're
driving at? bhe asked In his old, la-
conle volee,

Lakeley still serutinized him with an
alr of brisk satisfaction: then with &
gesture of finality be tossed his cf

witched the growth of the disturbance
It came charged with portentous mean-
ing. Through the eutire ranks of the
opposition, from Fralde himself down-
ward. it caused a tlrill of espectation—
that peculiar propletic sensation that
every politician Las experienced at
some moment of Lis career,

In no member of his party did this
- feeling sirike deeper root than o Loder,




